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Praise to the Lord the Almighty the King of creation.  
O my soul praise Him for He is your health and salvation.  
Come all who hear brothers and sisters draw near.  
Praise Him in glad adoration. 
  

Praise to the Lord above all things so mightily reigning.  
Keeping us safe at his side and so gently sustaining. 
Have you not seen? All you have needed has been  
met by his gracious ordaining. 
  

Hallelujah, hallelujah. Hallelujah, hallelujah. 

Text: ICEL Music: Jarrod  Townsend © 2017  

Tune: DETROIT: Supplement to the Kentucky Harmony, 1820. Lyrics: Rosamond E. Herklots 
  

"Forgive our sins as we forgive,"  
you taught us, Lord, to pray,  
but you alone can grant us grace  
to live the words we say.  
  

How can your pardon reach and bless  
the unforgiving heart  
that broods on wrongs and will not let  
old bitterness depart?  
  

In blazing light your cross reveals 
the truth we dimly knew:  
what trivial debts are owed to us,  
how great our debt to you.  
  

Lord, cleanse the depths with in our souls  
and bid resentment cease.  
Then, bound to all in bonds of love,  
our lives will spread your peace.  

  
Carl P. Daw Jr., NETTLETON (John Wyeth)© Words: 1989 Hope Publishing Company, 

Music: Public Domain, CCLI Song # 2807258 
 

As we gather at Your table as we listen to Your Word 
Help us know O God Your presence let our hearts and minds be 

stirred 
Nourish us with sacred story till we claim it as our own 

Teach us through this holy banquet how to make Love's vict'ry 
known 

 

Turn our worship into witness in the sacrament of life 
Send us forth to love and serve You bringing peace where there is 

strife 
Give us Christ Your great compassion to forgive as You forgave 

May we still behold Your image in the world You died to save 
 

Gracious Spirit help us summon other guests to share that feast  
Where triumphant Love will welcome those who had been last and 

least  
There no more will envy blind us nor will pride our peace destroy 

As we join with saints and angels to repeat the sounding  
joy 



My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. I love You above all 
things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally, come at least spiritually into 

my heart. I embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to You. Never permit me to be separated from You. Amen. 

Jaclyn Francois © 2007 spiritandsong.com 
  

 Your body, your blood, united with us. 
Your graces of love poured out from above. 
As heaven kisses earth we joyously proclaim, 
 

“Blessed are you, Lord; God forever, God of creation! 
Blessed are you, Lord; God forever, God of creation!” 
 

One heart, one mind, one family 
with angels and saints give praise to thee. 
As heaven kisses earth we joyously proclaim,  
 

The angels stand before you now  
and praise you night and day. 
Resounding in their heav’nly song, 
we join them as we say 

Text: Pierangelo Sequeri. English translation: Andrew Wadsworth.  
Music: Francesco Meneghello  

 

Like a flame my hope is burning,  
may my song arise to you:  

Source of life that has no ending,  
on life’s path I trust in you.  

 

Ev’ry nation, tongue, and people  
find a light within your Word.  

Scattered fragile sons and daughters  
find a home in your dear Son.  

 

God, so tender and so patient,  
dawn of hope, you care for all.  
Heav’n and earth are recreated  

by the Spirit of Life set free.  
 

Raise your eyes, the wind is blowing,  
for our God is born in time.  

Son made man for you and many  
who will find the way in him. 
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Make me a channel of your peace.   
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord. 
and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 
  

Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope. 
Where there is darkness, only light. 
And where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
  

Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek  
so much to be consoled as to console. 
To be understood as to understand. 
To be loved, as to love, with all my soul. 
  

Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned.   
In giving of our selves that we receive, 
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
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When I go you will look for Me 
When I go you will wonder 

When I go you will look for Me 
But I won't be gone you will see Me when you 

  

Love one another   
Love one another   

Care for each other 
Love one another 

As I have loved you all. 
  

If you love you are friends of Mine 
If you love you're My children 

If you love you are friends of Mine 
Everyone will know I am with you when you 

  

Love your friends love your enemies 
Anytime anybody 

Love your friends love your enemies 
In this mystery you are loving Me, so 


